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Modest But Ghlc,
Is the Girlish Frock
of Goldenrod Taffeta

The one plece gown is exceedingly
popular notwithstanding the vogne of
the coat and skirt. The gown.shown
is of softest goldenrod taffeta. The
skirt is plaited in knife plaits to give
the fashionable fullness. The blouse
is out with s tight kimono slesve and
& tny vest of the materinl, fashtened
with tiny black buttons. . The blouse
and skirt are’ joined together by a balt-
of ths material, stitched and closed by
material bucklas, The color of the
frock is taupe, which shades on violet.
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Here in the forest -nnw, '
As on that old July

| When first our fathers toock t.he vow,

The bluebird, sizsined with earth and

sky,

Bhouts from a b‘lowing bough

In gresn; asrial freedom, wild

high—

And now, as then, the bobolink,

Out on the uncertain brink

Of the, swaving alder, swings,

Looring his song out, llnk by golden
Hni;

While over tha wood his proclamation
rimpes,

A daring boast that would unkingdom

kKing!

and

Even 8o the wild Hirds on boushs and
wall

That day
Hall

| Thundsred around
Word of Man,

That day when Iiberty began

And mighty bhopea were out on land
and sea. 4

But Freedom calls her conscripts now
as then; :

It is 4n endless baftle to be free,

As the old dangers .lemsen from the
skles

New dangers rise;

.Down the lcag centnﬁas eternally,

Again, aguin, wiil rise Thermoyplac—

dAgain, agaln, a rew Leonidas

Must hold for God the imperilied
Paas, y

As the long ages Tun

New Lexington will. rise on Lexing-

the Bell of Independence

the world the

ton:

And many 2 Warren fall

Upon the imperilled wall

Man -is the conscript of an endless
quest,

A long divine adventure without
rest—-

A holy war, a battle yet unwon

When he shall climb bevomnd the

burnt-ont sun.,
Each hard-earned freedom withers
to o« bond;
Freedom forever is beyond—beyond!
—FEdwin Markham in “Shoes of
Happiness and Other Poemsa."
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; Rhuobarb Preserve

When the rhubarb is old peel It
Then cut [n slices and weigh. Place
it In a porcelain-lined preserving kat-
tle over the fire, where it will heat
gradually until the julce flows freely.
Do not add any water. Then place
aver the fire, where it will come to
boiling point,

of sugar to each pound of rhubarb.

| struggle to hold her

quite as good & wife,

and’let it simmer gent- |

Iy for an hour., Take out half the |
juice and place where it will keep
warm. Add to the fruit half a pound
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WOMAN AND THE HOME
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DOMESTIC HELPS AND
AIDS TO HOUSEWIVES

'e
a

Ll

‘.N“.‘.‘ .N“ .‘o'om .‘.“.‘.‘.‘.‘ .‘ O R @ . @ w9 'U-\ O

e —

.

| HEART

A=

LAURA:JEAN-BIBBY'S DAILY* TALKS ON

Copyrighted, 1918, MoClurs Newspaper Syndicate.

TOPICS

Y

&
WHY HOMELY WOMEN ARE
SOUGHT FOR WIVES

‘Lot my wvoice thrill qut beneath, and
above
The whole world through:
O 'my love and life, O my Hfe and my
love,
Thank God for yvou!"

There are women who eory out bit-
terly to heaven that life is sure to go
awry with them because they were
born plain of face. They will even
tell ‘you love fights shy of them, for
it is beauty which catches men’s eyes,
holds them captive, and warms their
hearts. g

The bitterest combats men ever en-
gaged in were fought over a fair wo-
man's favor. They have besn powers
behind the throne. The plain woman
has mot been sung of in song, oOr
praised In story, and has had a hard
own—the heart
pledged to her to have and to hold
while life lasted—if a beauntiful, un-
scrupulous waman sought to wrest
her prizse from her, and the heart she

olung to was of the stretchable kind.

While all of this reasoning helds
more than a grain of truth, homely
women are apt to look over a few facts
which should he of much sarvice In
building hope in their breasts. Most
men dJdo admire women of siriking
beauty; they are pleased to escort
them hither and thither, flattered at
the admiration they create and the
envy they engender in the hearts of
other men. But when It comes to lock-
ing ‘sbapt for & wife, tén men out of &
dozen will not offer either their heart
or hand to the royal beauties, but will
ne;.mh out 'pla..tn women - to propose

might maks
but such men
will argue she could nof bring them
the peace of mind that the plain wao-
man would insugre them. The man
who enjoyed the seneation the heautl-
ful, exquisitely gowned woman created
whom he took to & theatre or a fash-
fonable restaorant would soon becomse
annoyed if men turmed to starsa at the
woman he had wedded—boldly, impu-
dently.

The average man wants a wife
whose light will ahine for him' alone;
In wedlock hea must have heart sase,
peace of mind, the feeling that no on=s
alse Is urs.v!ng the sweet, modest vio-
let he has gathered, and to whom he,
and he only, is sun god for all time to
come. What greater. happiness, com-
fort and supreme aatiafaction than for
2 man to Enow that he is the first and
only one who has kindied love's beau-
tiful Mames in one noble, honest, wo-
man's bosom? That this one woman
loves him as she will never love any
other man, and will be faithful. to him
to her latest breath? In youth, mid-
dle age, and old age he will be her an-
chor, her guiding star, through s‘bn(!

uwnmxﬁona.hlp f
husband who has

will.ll:lﬂma,mmmueh beau-
her which 'has escaped other

he diseovered and will shisld her
ihe more carefully, loyally and Tov-
y from ths worid’s snares and pit-
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Put one- tmoo:n!nl of cloves and
two teapsoonfuls of broken stick cin-
namon in & piece of muslin and add
to thef ruit. tir and cook wuntil al-
most as thick as jam.  As it thickens
reduce with a Jittel of the warm
juiee until.all is used, and then whan
reduce with a littla of the warm
Jars and seal at once. If you like
your 'preserves very sweet, use three-
quarters of 2 pound ot sugar to each
pound of fruoit.

Early Cabbage 'Wu.h Sour Sauce

Esrly cabbage is delicious prepar-
ed in the following mannar. After
stripping off the tough leaves, cut in
medium-sired pieces, and after wash-
ing well in colod water, boil until ten-
der in hot salted water. Draip in a
colander and before serving pour over
it the following sauce. Take a ta-
blespoofiful of flour anda a table-
spoonful of butter, and beat gver the
fire, adding milk to make & smooth
sauce. Wheh thick and smooth, add
a4 beaten egg, stirring all the time.
‘Then put in a liberal seasoning of salt
and pepper and two tablespoonfuls
of malt or tarragon vinegar. Lastly
stir in enough paprika to make [t a
decided pink. Pour this over the
cabbage before it goes to the table.

" Stesumed Chicken :

Wipe very dry after cleaning. Rub
one teaspoonful of salt and pepper
to taste and two tablespoonfuls of
butter in to the cavity of the body.
Fill with oystera seasoned with a
asaltspoonful of salt, a faw dashes of
pepper and -one of celery salt. Tie
the legs and wings close to the hody
and place in as small a dish as will
hold it, set in.a steamer and steam
four hours. Meantime cook a pint
of chopped ecelery umtil it will run
through a puree sieve. Make a pint
of white sauce with the liguor of the
oysters, add the celery to it and pour
over the fowl on the platter. Garnish
with curly parsley.,
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.uthm escort you around.

There are men who would not wed
a lovely woman for all the gold the
world might hold. Only a plain wo-

man—she who {8 even homely of face,
could win him for a husband. It is
well balanced that the men who adors
beauty should win the hearts of the
beauteous mald, and thoss who appre-
ciate the great heart that accompanies
lack of it should find favor with plain-
er women. If women could only real-
ize ‘how marriageable men ssek home-
Iy wlves they wuunt surely take heart
of grace.

MISS LIBBEY’S REPLIES |
TO YOUR LETTERS

Correct mame and address
must be given to insure atten-
tion, snot to print. Use ink.
Wnte short letters, on one side

)aper only. Address Miss
I_. ey, 916 President street,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

A LOVER HARD TO WIN

Dear Miszs Libbey:—
I am twenty-ons, have a gentleman
friend who 1lives In another city. We
correspond every week. Hs visits us
oncé a month; calls 1o my home to see
me' ' and my folks. My, parents wel-
come him; ask him back,. He thinks a
good bit of me; J do of him. Why do
my friends say he has no real love for
me or ha would coms to see me often-
er; make more over me in their pres-
ence? <©Gmne lady friend is married:
her son is spiteful toward my beau.
Is It Jealousy? Is it proper for my |
bean to act mushy just to suit the
people? Buch acting T despise.

P, M.
Hs seoems to care for vou and show
You highest prefersnce whan he visits
¥ou as oftem am he can spars the time,
and  corresponds regularly. That is
the test to go by, It Is out of place
and few men will show courting Pro-
clivities in others' presence. It i3 not
the time nor place to show attention {o
onse another, as you wisely write. It is
not gentlemanly to act mushy, which

¥ou have a right fo dislike. You will
both be happy yet.

AS LONG AS HE DON’T CARE

Dear AMiss Libbey:—

I'am a young girl of sixteen. I got
actroajnted with a young man séven
Years “older than mvzmlf almost one
year ago. He saya he loves me. Some-
times I am a little doubtful. He does
not live in the same town I do. ,1 have
asen him once since firat we met He
Seemed very pleased. T would lke to
have him come and see me, but my pa-
rents object. A girl has teased him
aobut another boy I went with. He
isaid he didn't care, if he was first, as

long &8s T didn’'t kesp rezular company
with- him. Plaass advice if he loves
me.

CONSTANOCR
Perhn.pa ha iz of the ags that is apt
to be fickle. ILiving i & dlfferent
town; he may thin¥ it no harm to B0
about with different girls He can
tell best whethar hs loveg you. Thers's
plenty of timme to find that out.. -As
long ‘as he don't cars, you shouid have

Your Personal
Appearanece

Can be either your great-
‘est advantage or the strong-
est kind of a disadvantage.

Verily our personal ap-
pearance, casting a shadow
by which other folks’ ideas
of us,are formed, is truly one
of our most important assets.

Does YOUR shadow really
reficet your true personali-
ty? Is it a reflection by
which vou wish the penple
you meet to form their ideas
of you?

No need to pay big prices
to gain a personal and grati-
fying pride in your appear-
ance. You will find in this
store a very wide variety of
the sort of clothes that every
well dressed Woman and
Miss will 111w to wear.

Our pn( es are not high—
Only the quality of our goods
is 'way up. Prices are 'wav/|
down low. 3

It will pay you to look
over our stock before seleect-
ing that new Suit,
Dress.

“SPECTAL SUIT AND
COAT SALE"

Bdé\&we“ &Co.
1108 MAIN STREET

BRIDGEPORT

\

Tell him ¥Fd like tortake him on .for

Coat or|
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“ArE€ so it came to pass that I took
Anyself off that evening for Iot |

Springs, secure in the thought that |
Poopendyke wonld attend to my liter- |

ary estate far more capably tham I
conld do it myself and thaet my lmbors
later on weuld be pleasantly devoted to
the lagy task of editing, revising and
deleting a tale already told.

If you are lucky enough to obtain
rooms in the Homestead looking out
over the golf course, with the wonder
ful November coelorings in the hills and
gEps beyond; over the wssine, the ten-
nis courts and the Jower levels of the
fashionsble playground, you may well
say to yourself that aill the world is
bright and sweet and full of hope
From my windows I could see far
down the historic valley in the direc-
tion of Warm Springs, a hazy bine |
panorama wrapped in the air of an In-
dian summer and redolant with the in-
cense of autumn.

Britton reminded me that if was a
grand morning for golf, and I was at
once reminded that Britton is an ex-
cellent chap, whose opinions are al- |
ways worth considering. So I started
for the lnks, stopping first at the office
of the hoiel on my way out, ostensibly
to eomplain about the absence of win-
dow screens, but in reality to glance
over the register in guest of certain
signatures.

A brisk, oldish litile man came ap
‘beside me and rather. testily inguired
why there wers no msatches in bhis
room; also wuy the het water was
cold so much longer than usual that
mormping. He was 1ot much of a man
2o look at, but I could not fafl to
note the obseguious munper in which
the two clerks behind the desk looked
at htm. You couldan’t possibly have
discovered anything in their manner to
remind ¥ou of hotel clerks you may
have come to know in your travels. A
half dozem ‘'boxes of matches werse
passed qot.to him in the twinkling of
an eye, and I shudder to think what
anight have happened if thers had been
a bot water faueet handy, they wera
so eager to please.

“Mr. Brewster gone out yet'!” de-
manded this importent guest, pocket:
ing all of the matches. 1 eould see
at once that ha was & very rich man.
. *“Did hé lezye any message for me?
He didn't? He was to Jet me kmow
whether he conld play golf with—eh?
'Playing with Logan, eh? Well, of all
the— He Enows I will not play with
| Logan.” See if-Mr. Scott is in his room.

1
1
I

elghteen holes this moraing.”

He crossed to the news counter and
glanced over the papers while a dusk:v
bellboy shot off in guest of Mr. Scott.

“They all hate to play with the old
geeszer,” =said one of the clerks—a
young one, you may be sure—lowering
his _volee and his eyebrows at the
same time. *“He's the rottenest playsr
in the world.”

SWho 1is he?™ 1 inguired, mildly in-

“Jasper ‘Titus,” was the reply.
real old Jaspes himself™

Before 1 could remvcr from my sur-
prisa “the object of my curicsity ap-
proached the desk, his watch in his
hand.

“Well, what does he say?’ he de-
manded.

“The—the boy isn't back yet, Mr.
Titus,” said one of the clerks, inyolun-
tarily gunding the call bell in his

S50,

“Lagy, shiftiess niggers, the whole
tribe of them,” was Mr. Titus’ caustit
comment. -

At that instant the boy, quite out of
breath, came thumping down the
gtairs. ]

“Mp Scott’s got rheumatis, Mr. Titas.
He begs to be excused"—

“Buncombel” | spapped Mr. Titos.
“He's afraid ta play me. Well, this
means no game for me. A beautiful
day like this and"—

*] beg your pardon, Mr. Titus,” said

“The

spo{}e-d, nnd qhes
though, vpon my soul,
ferent nowadnays. There is a
in her, by George!™

“She’s had bher lesson.” sajd.l.
sides T didn't find sghe haod s ba
per.”

“And, say, I want to tell you soi
thing else before I forget it I
appreciate your views on interma
mearriage. Allje told me
you had to say about it You mus
have rubbed it in. Buot I think It 4id
her good. She’ll never marry snoihe
foreigner if 1 ¢an help it if sh
marries. Well, well, I am gl=d
you and to shake your hand. I-
I could really tell you how 1
ward yvou, my boy, L-m: I—¥ don’t &
to have the power to express
Ir I—

I tried to couvince him that the p
ure had been all mine and th
quired for ‘Mrs, Titnus and the coun

“They're both here, but the
Lord only knows whepe Mra
goes driving every morning.
gre fine If »ou ean estick
Aline said something last night
riding over to Fassifern this fo
with Amberdale and young

ILét's see, it's half past 10. Yen, they
gone by this time. Why dida't ;
write or telegraph Aline?  She'll
a8 mad 88 1 wet hen when she fi
you've come without letting her know.”™

“I thopght 1 should HWke to taks her
by wmurprise,” I mumbled - anpcomfort
ably.

“And my son Jasper—why,
explode when he hears yeu're
He's gone over to Covingron to &
girl aff ‘on the train for Loulsville
You've never ssen such & bay.; E
always going to Ceovington with som
girl to see that she gegs the right f"ﬁ'l»
bhome. But why. are we wasting time
here when we might be dolng a fe
holes before lunch? Il -take you
Of course, Yyou ' understand In
wretched pliyer, bt I've ot ene v
tue: I never talk about my game
I never tell funny stories while
opponent is sdfiressing the ball 1
an old duffer at the geeas, br “I've gof
more Sense than zsest duffess”

We sauntered down to fBe
house, where he insisted on buying
a dozen golf balla =apd engaging
caddy for me by the weeak, Up fto =
moment we stepped up to the et tes
be talked incessantly of Allme
Rosemary, but the lostant the
monhesenledinwi.hagtimrﬂ [
that characterizes the maun who take
any enterprise seriounsgly be I werk or
play.

I ghall not discuss eour game furthss
than to sey that he played in atrock
1y bad form, but with a purposa
let me to some degree into ths sec:
of his success in life. If I do say 1t
gelf I am a fairly good player. 1 d
belleve I was ever in better humaor
than on this gay Nowvember moe™. &
even apologized for Mr Titus' execrs
ble foozles. I smiably suggested
he was a little off His game and
be'd soen strike his galt and giv
a sound beating after the turn
smile was polite, bt ironic, A=
was not long before I realized that s
knew his own game {00 well to
fected by cajolery. He Just
away, always playing the odd orw
nncomplsining, goresentfol, =g
tempered as the May wind, and neve
by any chance winning =2 n-‘h-
me.. He was the rarest “dunifer It
ever been my good foriume to mes
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{Continued.}

Have Color in Your
Cheeks

Be Beiter Looking—Take Olive
Tablets.

I, stepping forwspd. 'If you don’t
mind tll:k!gg on a stranger I will be |
happy to go around with wvou. My
name is Smart. I think you must have |
henrd of me through the countess and
your”—

“Great Beott!
the author James Byron Smart, the— |
the man who"— He checked himself
suddenly, but seised me by the hand
and as he wrung it vigerously dragged
me out of hearing of the men behind
the desk.

uy am John Bellsmy Smart,” sald I,
a litle mifed.

His shrewd, hard old face underwent
s marvelous change. The crustiness
left it as if by magic. His countenance
radiated Joy.

“T owe you a Gebt of gratitude, Mr.
Smart, that ¢an never be lifted. My
daughter has told me everything. Yom
must have.put up with a fearful lot of
nonsenss during the weeks she was

ADVEKTISE IN THE FARMER.

with you. I Enow her well She's

Smart? Are—are ym:\

If vour skin ia yellow—caomnpi
|palild——tongua coated—appe
—you have & bad taste in »
—a lazy, no good feeling—
take Olive Tableta,

Dr. Edwards' Olive Tanlem—-
1Btitute for m!-lom«.l‘—‘l. are pre
Dr. Edwards after 17 yésrs

with his patients.

Dr. Edwards' Ollve Tahlets
urel vegetable ocompound
gvlth f‘:llve oll. You will knop
by thelr glive color,

If you want mn c!ear‘
bright ‘ayes, no pimpies,
buoyancy like childhood
must get at the ecanse.  Dr.
Ollye Tablets act on the
bowels like calomel—yet I
gerons after effects
bile and oyvercome constip
why milllons of boxes
nually at 10c and 26c per
druggiste. .

Taks one or twd niEheis
the pleasing results. Th
let Company, Columbus,

lltu,'
a. fesl
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FUNERAL DESIGNS AND
BOUQUETS

JOHN RECE & SO




